



ins tujtory of 

' Tw«. W ell, heere is mylcgge. .... . 

FiAAnd heere is my fpeech ; Hand fifide,NobiIitk » 

/fr.O Iefu,this is excellent fporr, yfaith. 

F<*/.Weepe .aot,fwcet Q^eene/or trickling tearesare vaine. 

Ho. Othe father,how he holds his countenance? 

Fa/.For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfuil Queene j 
For teares do flop the fioud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho.O Iefu,hedoth itaslikeoneof thefe harlotry players, as 
cuer I fee. 

fV. Peace good Pint pot, peace good tickle-braine. 

Harry , I doe not oncly tnaruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
butalfo, howthouartaccompaincdfFor though the Cammo- 
mile,the more it is troden , the fafter it growes ;yetyouth 3 thc 
snore it is wafted, the fooner it wcaressthou art my fonne,Ihai;e 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinonjbut chiefly, avil. 
lanous trteke of thine eye , and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to me, here lieth 
the poyntjwhy .being fonne to me, art thoufo pointed at ?fhall 
the bleffed fonne of heauen proue a miehcr,and eate Blackber- 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonneof England proue 
a thiefe,and take purfes? a queftion to bcaskt.Therc is a thing, 
hich thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny incur Land, by thenameof Pi:cb;thisPitch(asancientwri. 
ters doe report )doth dcfile?fo doth the company thou ktepeft; 
for H\rj t now I doe not fpeak to thee indrinke 5 but in teares ; 
not in plcafure,but in paffion;not in words onely , but in woes 
alfb.'and yet there is a vertuous man, whom T haue often noted 
in thy company, but J know not his name. 

Vrince. What mannerofman, andif like your Mateftic ? 

F*/. A goodly portly man yfairh, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full looke,a plcafing eic,and a moft noble carriage, and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady.inclining totbredcore,ancl nowl 
remember me,hisname is Talftxffeiii' that man fhould be lewd- 
ly giucp,he deceiues me.For Harry feevertuein hislookesjif 
thenthetree may be knownby the fruit, as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I fpeakc it , th ere is vertue in that F alftafftf 
himkeepe with, the reft baniftnand tell me now, then naughty 
varictjtell me, where haft thou been this mpeth ? 
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Henry the Fourth. "" ' " 

<p rt nee, Doft thou fpcake like a King?doe thou ftand for me, • 

atl d He play my father. 

fal .D‘p°ftme,if thou doft it halfc fo graucly, fo maicftkally 
Nothin word and matter, hang me vp by the heelcs for a Rab- 
bec-fucker, ora powlters hare. t 

Prince-Wt 1 1, heere I am fet* 

F 4 //iAnd heere I ftand,iudge, my matters. 
p»»«.Now Harry y whence come you ? 

' F<j//-My Noble Lord, from Safieheape. 

•Prince. The complaints I heare of tbce.are grienous. 
Fo//Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,Ile tickle yee for a : 
young Prince yfaith. 

Fr*w*«$weareft thou, vngracious Boy ?benceforth ne’relook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace;there is a Di» 
uell haunts in the likenefie of a fat old man , a tunne of uian is 
thy companion ; why doft thou conuerfewith tbattrunkeof 
huBiors,that boultung-butchof beaftlinefTe,that fwolne parcel 1 
of Dropfics, that huge bombard of Sacke,thatftufFt Cloake-bag 
Ofgutts, hat rolled Manning-tree Oxewithrhe pudding in his 
belly, that reuerent, Vice, that gray Iniquitiesthat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres? wherein is hegood,but to tafteSacfc 
and drinke it ? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
and eate it?wherein cunning, but inCrafi?whereincraftie, but 
inVillaniefwhercinvillanous , butinallthings?vvhercin wor- 
thy, but in nothing? e 

- Falf. 1 would your Grace would take me with you: whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince , That villanous abominable mifleader of ycutb,F<?/» 
that old whire-btarded Satan. 
fW.MyLordjthemanlknow. P rim T know thou doft. 

Fa/ But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my fcfft 
^retofay more then I knowithar he is old(thc more the pit- 
tie;hss white haires do witnefTeit : but that he is ( fauing your 
reference ) awhoremafter, thatl vrterlydeny lifSackeand 
ugarbe a fauIr,God helpe the wicked sif to be old and merry be 
CI u In3n y an t ^ at ^ hnow,is damn’d j if to bee 

e to be hated , then * Pharaohs leane kinesre tobe-loued. 
jtny good Lord,banifh P«to t b anifh Bardol.banith Pomttt. bet 
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